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FEMALE SENSIBILITY. 
MATILDA was the only daughter 
of a worthy gentleman, who lived, or 
seemed to live, merely for her sake and 
the pleasure of doing good, for he had 
little or no other gratification in the 
sworld, having buried his beloved (the 
partner of his days for only a short 
(welve months) about six wecks after 
the birth of this motherless child —Mr. 
Upright spared no time (for expence 
he could ill afford) on the education of 
of his favourite—he often felt for her so- 
litary situation, and prayed fervently to 
heaven, for Aer sake, to spare Ais life, 
that this poor girl might not encounter 
the sad temptations, which too common- 
ly await unprovided orphant daughters ! 
Matilda, as she encreased in years, en- 
creased in wisdom—she was now in her 
seventeenth year, and her accomplish- 
ments were only excelled by her beauty-— 
but this was the period which her father 
dreaded—he saw with alarm the notice 
which was taken of her, and omitted no 
opportunity in forewarning his daughter, 
of the subtleties and snares of youth. Ma- 
tilda, improved by her father’s counsel, 
of course paid no attention to the flat- 
tering compliments which she received 
from those men of the ton, who are 
the common attendants of beauty! Still 
-, 9} she was susceptible of love and tender- 
er @ ness, and the modest Belmont, untutor- 
ed in the wiles of adulation and deceit, 
made no small impression on her feel- 
G.q ing heart. Matilda, however did not 
ite J disclose this partiality to her father, ap- 
nd @ prehensive of it’s giving him uneasiness, 
and hoping that it was only a momenta- 








ty fenchant that would soon wear off; | 





or terminate in friendship; but it was 
more than friendship—more than a 
temporary regard—for it was love—it 
was durable love!—Mr. Upright did 
not perceive the situation of his daugh- 
ter’s heart, nor was Matilda herself 
conscious thereof, else her duty, which 
was ever strong and perceptible, would 
have made her father her friend. The 
old gentleman, finding his years decline, 
began seriously to think of Matilda’s 
precarious situation; he had not much 
to leave her, and if he had’ wherewithal 
to have placed her above dependance, 
he knew that a female, young and beau- 
tiful as she was, if without a father or 
a guardian to direct her, would be in a 
state the most critical and dangerous: 
resolving therefore to provide a guar- 
dian in case of his own dissolution, he 
considered within himself what friend 
he should trust with so great a charge 
and who was more likely to be in 
this case a greater friend—who more 
likely to preserve the honour of his 
daughter, than a husband, who would 
consequently make her honour his own ? 
Anxious therefore to see his c’ ild well 
married, and then leave to he ven the 
rest, he fixed upon a choice in his own 
mind, the son of a wealthy citizen, 
whose father and Mr. Upright had been 
long on terms of friendship. In the 
mean time Matilda, finding that her 
love for Belmont was unalterable, de- 
termined to reveal the secret to her in- 
dulgent father, especially, as the youth 
had since made an honourable proposal 
of immediately accompanying her to 
the altar, provided matters could be 
accordingly adjusted. Matilda repairs 
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ed to the summer-house (as she was 
wont) to consider on the happiest mode 
of proceeding. Here it was Mr. Upright 
who was equally anxious for a private 
interview with his child, met her alone 
and thoughtful—he sat down by her 
side, pressed her hand, and in the most 
persuasive language of parental affec- 
tion, conjured her to inform him the 
cause of her present dejection: but 
Matilda wanted utterance---she was not 
prepared for the scene, and tears sup- 
plied the place of words. Mr. Upright 
thus praceeded--- My dear child, hide 
no secret from a father who loves you, 
who will endeavour all in his power to 
render you happy -~/perhaper-<pernape 
you wish to change your situation !--- 
(Matilda trembled)---You wish for a 
husband !---(her throbbing heart now 
beat excessively)---Believe me I am 
desirous to see you happy ere my days 
close; for nature, sooner or later, must 
summon me away. I was thinking of 
a youth whom I would recommend, 
provided my child had yet a choice to 
make.” Matilda was thunderstruck !--- 
the tenderness, the indulgence of her 
father had made her almost forget Bel- 
mont, and in words (of at least a simi- 
lar tendency) she promised to obey Mr. 
Upright. The father embraced his 
amiable child, which embrace still ad- 
ded to her embarrassment---tears ran 
down in copious streams, and while ap- 
plying the handkerchief to stop their 
course, lo, Belmont’s letter, which avow- 
ed his love and proposal, fell on the 
ground---it caught Mr. Upright’s eye--- 
he would not examine it---he asked 
what it was !——Matilda threw herself at 
his feet, and told her artless tale with 
candour and sincerity.--- Rise, rise, my 
child, why did you conceal this from 
me? thinkest thou I would cross, or 
force thy inclination ; no, be happy with 
thy Belmont, and to encrease that hap- 
piness, know Belmont is the youth 
whom I designed for thee! 
CHRISTMAS. 

In this season of Christian festivity 
the weather is usually cold, and there- 
fore good fires, and good eating and drink- 
ing, are unquestionably agreeable, and 
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in some measure necessary. Fuel is lai 
in for external warmth; and ceneroy; 
liquors for internal. The ox is fattened 
for slaughter; the poultry are put up tc 
feed; the mutton, the venison, are al 
ready hung; and the minced pies are jj 
a state of preparation. All this is ver 
right, it is all very good. The blessing 
brought by the season to the Christia 
world, might well render it a time o 
perpetual rejoicing, a time of universa 
happiness. Let us, then, to secure ou 
own; conduce, as much as possible, tc 
that of our fellow-creatures. We ar 
providing largely for the demands of 
the season; and we are, so far, not do 
ing amiss. Let us act wisely in their dis 
tribution. If we consume too much fuel 
it is but waste ; if we eat or drink more 
than enough, it is much worse, for we 
are endangering our corporial health 
and nourishing mental disorders. Excess 
of food renders us gross, sensual, and 
brutish; excess of drink leads to every 
enormity that reflects disgrace on human 
nature. By indulging, on such occasions, 


























































































































habits are not unfrequently formed, 
which remain during life. The exam- 
ple of excess is set before youth; and 
they are even pressed toan immoderate 
participation, by the fond but mistaken 
parents, who thus indiscreetly lay the 
foundation of maladies and vicious habits, 
which they may lament and chastise in 
vain, at a future day, unhappily for them- 
selves, without ever reflecting on the ori- 
ginal cause. Instead, then, of loading 
our tables, and our stomachs, with an un- 
wholesome variety of the richest viands, 
let us be content with plain and nourish- 
ing food, and with a quantity proportion- 
ed to our digestive faculties: and let us 
consider, while we are cheerfully and 
comfortably regaling, by a good fire, al- 
lured by superfluities to excess ; whether 
we have not some poor, but worthyneigh- 
bours, who are exposed, half-fed, and 
perhaps half-naked too, to all the inclem- 
ency of the weather, while their misera- 
ble little ones are shivering around a few 
embers, destitute of even the necessaries 
of life. By our retrenchments, then, let 
them be clothed, be comforted, and fe: : 

and, while their stomachs become the 
depositories of what would only tend to 
















AND LITERARY 





‘sorder our own ; their grateful lips, too 
ten very differently employed, will 
less, at once the season and their bene- 
ictors. We shall inculcate, in our off- 
pring, the virtues of Christian charity 
ad benevolence, instead of the Heathen- 
sh vices of intemperance and excess ; 
ad we shall thus secure to ourselves, 
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own bosoms, and be at once qualified, 
and entitled, to enjoy “ @ merry CurisT- 
MAS. 
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ON THE CLOSE OF THE YEAR. 
A Few short days and then closes an- 
other year. The golden wheels of time, 
that roll incessantly on, have measured 
out another portion of our existence, and 
advanced it more toa close. If we reflect 
on this, and carry back the mind to its 
beginning,in order to trace out the events 
to which it has given birth, we shall no 
doubt discover that many have occurred, 
that will render it an era important in 
the annals of history. With regard to 
ourselves, nothing perhaps may have 
marked its progress beyond its ordinary 
course. Day and night have passed 
round with perfect similarity, and un-| 
ceasing rotation. In its stated order, the 
great revolutions of time have gone on, 
probably with many they are filled up, 
with unprofitable amusements and idle 
care ; with others, the common incidents 
of business, &c. are all that renders the 
past worthy of recollection. The in- 
terests of Religion have been deserted 
amid the cares and anxieties for worldly 
acquisition; and little time has been 
spent in preparing for eternity, notwith- 
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on- §standing the frequent instances of those 
-us §who are hurried away out of time, and 
ind @who leave a troublesome world behind 
al- them. On such occasions, we cannot 
ner Javoid perceiving, that as God Omnipo- 
rh- Mtent holds in his hand the line of our 
nd @existence, we cannot tell how soon he 
m- may be pleased to cut it asunder. Let 
ra- Mus then as we see one year close and 
ew another begin, meditate seriously on 
es Jthis solemn subject—let us improve 
let @lrom the reflection. The year that is 
1: @pastis as a “ tale that is told ;”’ and that 
he Hwhich is just about to begin; presents 
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jealth, as well as the approbation of our} 
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unknown presents itself. .The prospect 
before us is full of awful uncertainty. 
Life and death, prosperity and adversity, 
health and sickness, joy and trouble, lie 
in one undistinguishable mass, where 
nothing can be described through the 
obscurity that wraps them up. C. 
=== 
Brighter than polished silver, more 
valuable than Peruvan Ore, more pre- 
cious than the pearl in the sea, than the 
dimond in the bowels of the earth, or all 
the shining treasures of the mines of 
Potosi, is reputation to a woman. 
— 

An ignorant fellow seeing several per- 
sons reading with spectaeles, went to buy 
a pair to enable him to read.' He tried 
several, and told the maker, they would 
not answer—=as he could not read with 
them.—Can you read at all? asked the 
other. No: says he—if I could, do you 
think I would be such a fool as to buy 
spectacles. 

An unprincipled debtor being inform- 
ed by his friend, that one of his creditors 
wished to receive the interest,as he could 
not obtain the frincifal, he replied with 
moreywit than honesty, that it was not 
his interest to pay the principle, nor his 
principle to pay the interest. 

—_—— 

A young fortune hunter, went to con- 
sult a lawyer, how he might safely car- 
ry off an heiress. “ You cannot do it at 
all, with safety,” said the lawyer, “but 
if you fee me handsomely and implicitly 
follow my advice, I shali protect you safe 
from the law,” with this the gentleman 
complied, when the lawyer said; “ let 
her mount a horse,and hold the bridle and 
whip; do you then mount behind her, 
an@fou are safe, for she Runs away with 
yéu:’? ‘The lawyer was, however, suffi- 
ciéntly punished for his advice, when 
next day he found it was his own daugh- 
ter that run away with his client. 
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An officer in battle, happening to bow, 
a cannon ball passed over his head, and 
took off the head of a Soldier who stood 
behind him ; “ you sce (says he) that a 











hothing but a blank to our yiew-—a dark 
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man looses nething by politeness. 















ON CHRISTMAS. 
Aut hail, thou day celestial and serene, 
On whose bright morn Messiah first was seen 


Once more thy dawn awakes my grateiul } 


lyre, 
And bids me pant for an Isaiah’s fire. 
Such force sublime, of magic and of song, 
As to the day and sacred theme belong: 
Messiah’s born—at that triumphant sound, 
Angels depart to tell their joy around. 
*Mid fields of air their silver harps are strung, 
And this the burthen ofeach seraph’s tongue— 
Glory to God, and peace to man be given— 
Such is the will of all creating Heaven. 
Oh say, ye orbs! that float in clouds of blue, 
What was your rapture at the splendid view ? 
Ye glittering planets, what was then your 
song, 
When his bright star illum’d your brilliant 
throng? 
Ye happy shepherds, how sincere your praise, 
When midnight darkness fled before his rays. 
Ye eastern Magi, whom no force detains 
From the low roof where his effulgence 
reigns, 
To your sweet myrrh and frankincense I join, 
This artless verse—best tribute that is mine. 
Oh Saviour of the world! roll on the time, 
When thou shalt come in majesty sublime, 
Not here in mangers, or in stables laid, 
But in the air, by thy bright hosts convey’d. 
Soon come the time when death his power 
shall yield, 
And thou remain sole victor of the field, 
When mould’ring urns thy vital warmth shall 
feel, 
And millions rise at thy archangel’s peal ; 
When every nation shall confess to thee, 
And worlds that saw thy cross—shall thy tri- 
bunal see. 
WINTER. 
Hoarse grumbling from the deep fermenting 
north, 
Stern Winter drives his bleak tempestuous 
train ; 
With sudden burst, the tyrant rushes forth, 
Hurling destruction o’er the snow-clad plain. 


The winds wild raging, tell the coming storm, 

Roar through the caves, and toss the foaming 
deep, 

The sturdy Oak, high from the mountain 
torn, 


Is hurl’d full headlong down the rocky steep. 


Quick to the shelter of the rocky vale 
The herd retires, full conscious of the gloam ; 


Forth burst the cloudsealike the drifting | 


gale 


Blasts the low cottage, and the lofty dome. 
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So *tis with us—¢the impartial blast of deat) 


Levels the Monarch with the peasant low ;— 
What mortal can protract his fleeting breath 
Who can avert the inevitable blow ?— 


Let soft compassion move the human breast, 
In this cold season to relieve the poor ; 
With dire disease, and penury opprest, 
How many needy wretches aid implore. 
ALBERT. 
“PARENTAL VERSES, 
Presented with a Copy of the New Testament upon 
Christmas Day. 

Not for its outside, daughter dear, 
Will you this parent-gift revere ; 
Nor for its current cost on earth ; 
But for that high and heavenly worth 
Which stamps its doctrines, rules, advice, 
Above all value, past all price. 
For ’tis our Saviour Curist the Lorn! 
Whose hallowed life thése leaves record ; 
Who was the bright and morning star, 
That eastern sages from afar 
Beheld and worship’d !—Be it ours 
With all the soul’s collected powers, 
Duly to pay, at morn and even, 
Meek homage to the Lord of Heaven; 
Whose sacred word this truth supplies; 
(A golden truth to Christians eyes) : 
The pious only are the wise. 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

As some of our correspondents feel disap- 
pointed,that, their communications do not ap- 
pear in the number immediately succeeding 
their reception, those we respectfully inform, 
that, we have received several pieces of me- 
rit, entitled to publication, which shall ap- 
pear in successive rotation, as our contracted 
limits, and a due regard to variety will ad- 
mit ;—as, ‘the Rose” communicated by 
** Americanus,” verses signed ‘ Cessario.” 
66 Felix,” &c. 

We have also received, a variety of inad- 
missible matter, Prose, Poetry, Anecdotes, 
Bulls, &c. without taste, wit, or humour.— 
Likewise some well written political pieces, 
both in prose and verse ; but as party politics 
make no part of our plan, they also, on that 
account only, are. rejected.— 

For the accommodation of correspondents 
a Letter Box will be placed in the window, 
No. 22, Carter’s Alley. 





CONDITIONS. 


A No. will be published every Saturday. 

The price is Twelve and a half Cents pet 
month, payable quarterly in advance. 

At the close of each year, a'title page, in- 
dex, and list of subscribers will be given. 

Philadelphia—Published by Tuomas G. 
Conpte, jun. No. 22, Carter's alley, opposite 
Mr. Girard’s Bank—where Subseriptions anc 








| Communications will be thankfully received, 

















